
IRISH HEWS. 
The Irish Conspiracy. 

BY AN AMERICAN FENIAN. 

[From Tinsley’s Magazine for March.] 
Having carefully prefaced my previous communications 

with apologetic notes, and having given to the world an 

Anglo-Irish Lady Loyalist’s opinion of Fenianism—of 
which it is enough to say that its admirable style gracefully 
adorned its feminine logic—I hope that the conductor of 
this magazine has so firmly re-established his reputation as 
a loyal citizen that the publication of another article from 

my p<m will not cause him to be arrested, like George Fran- 
cis Train, or prosecuted by the crown, like the editors of 
certain Irish journals. Perhaps it would be as well, how- 
ever, if he introduced the present paper by another depre- 
catory commentary. The police are so nervously anxious to 
arrest somebody, and it is so difficult for them to find any- 
body to arrest, that to print a word about Fenianism, unless 

you treat it from an entirely English point of view, is h^. 
coming a very dangerous experiment. But Fenianism a 
historical fact, and there is no good reason why it sho'’ <(j no^ 
be considered dispassionately, even in an English pr j.{0(jica] 
The horrible Clerkenwell explosion, which depr> eetj a few 
people of their lives, has certainly not blown o> ^ tjie brains 
of all Englishmen, although the utterances oj a portion of 
the London press might lead one to suppose, that some such 
terrible disaster had occurred. 

Let us understand the ground we ocr^p^ ft ha8 recently been a favorite argument with the ^tmes, and with the nu- 
merous papers which follow th<j ]ead of that wonderful 
journal, that the freedom of Expression accorded to the 
press of Ireland, and to thos^ Fenians who have written for 
the pre* in England, is an Unanswerable proof of the liberty guaranteed hy the British Government to all classes of its 
subjects, and of the folly of those conspirators who insist 
upon Irish independence. Let any one try to write in the 
samet style upon the press of France, of Hungary, or of 
Poland, say the Times and its echoes, and he would soon 
leArn the difference between despotism and liberty. The 
v/ta«t suppressions of Irish papers, and the present prosecu- tions of Irish editors for articles and cartoons, which, like 
Punch’s burlesque of the Court Diary, and the Tomahawk's 
picture of a Brown study, would have been passed over in 
silence had they been published in England, do not mate- 
rially strengthen this line of argument. But in fact, the 
rights of the press, like all the other rights enjoyed by Englishmen, have been wrested from the Government. 
They are not matters of grace; they are the results of a 
determined strnggle and a popular victory. How many 
yean? ago is it since to report the debates in Parliament was 

punished as a crime? How many years ago is it since edi- tors were fined and imprisoned for articles much less critical 
than those which every paper now publishes with impunity ? 
The French journals have been judicially condemned for 
summarizing the debates In the Corps Le'gislatif; but this 
state of affairs in Paris is not a bit worse than that which 
existed in London when Dr. Johnson had to invent nick- 
names for the peers, and compose speeches for the orators, in 
order to save the jjeriodzcal to which he contributed from 
the penalties of the law. The English press is free because it won its freedom in fair fight; and those who write foe it 
owe no gratitude to a government which only yielded when 
it was forced to* yield, and which, even at this late day, allows its judgefi to grant Mr. Rigby Wason an appeal upon the question w’nether a verbatim report of parliamentary pro- ceedings is a '^natter of privilege or a libel. We must thank 
the editors, not the government, for the freedom of the 
press. 

Another /avorite argument is, that the Irish people ought not to be dissatisfied, because they have the same laws, the 
same government, the same privileges as the English people, and that they are really quite ungrateful to complain. This takes for granted that the English people are satisfied. How 
long hr*ve they been so? Have you, or have you not, had a 
Retor agitation within a year? Have Hyde Park railings been torn down ? Has Walpole wept and resigned office ? 
Is t’/tere such a man as Beales? Were the military called 
out, -jtnd encamped in martial array in the heart of London? 
Py!d thousands of citizens defy the law which makes public 
parks the property of the Queen ? Are bread riots unknown ? 
Is everybody contented ? But, admitting the satisfaction of 
.all Englishmen, this cannot be perverted into an argument for the satisfaction of all Irishmen. Your footman dwells 
beneath the same roof as yourself; heeats of the same dishes; ithe same laws protect him ; he is under the benign patronage 
■ of the same government. Are these reasons why he should 
be perfectly pleased with his lot, perfectly contented with his 
•condition, perfectly indifferent to any opportunities or even 
hopes of achieving an independence, perfectly resigned to be 
nothing but a footman for the remainder of his life? Why, this is the nineteenth century, when rail-splitters become 
presidents, when refugees become emperors, when traitors 
become patriots, when slaves become freemen, and when re- 
bellious provinces become nations! All of us are 
trying to better ourselves; why should not the footman ? 
Why should not Ireland? Crush conspiracies, if you can 
but do not fly in the face of facts, nor insult the spirit of the 
age. Englishmen are not satisfied—they are constantly re- 
publicanising their institutions. Ireland is not treated like 
England—if she have the same laws, they operate very differently. What nonsense it is, then, to assert that Irish- 
men ought not to complain, because they have the same 
government as Englishmen! Whether they ought to rebel is 
quite another question. The only true justification of a 
rebellion is its success. The present Irish conspiracy has not 
succeeded, and I do not believe that it ought to have suc- 
ceeded, for reasons which shall be hereafter stated. But 

*that ^ was totally unwarrantable, and that it has done no 
good, few unprejudiced persons will believe. 

The general awakening of public sentiment in regard to 
the wrongs of Ireland, and the earnest movement towards 
liberal reform in Ireland, are benefits derived from the 
Fenian conspiracy, which even in the minds of intelligent Englishmen, far outweigh the Manchester murders and the 
Clerkenweil explosion. It is to be expected that, at the ap- 
proaching session of parliament, more will be dons xq 
Anglicise poor, unhappy Ireland than has been done during the past oentury! One may not unwisely predict thait Mr. 
Disraeli will not permit Messrs, Gladstone and Bright to I 

surpass him in dealing practically witl *Hi* __ 

than he allowed them to surpass hir A j„ 
subject of ah extension of the suff racv m. 
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'n ^ce between the two organizations, it w not at 
Fnplisb m W that tbe Fenian conspiracy has Aroused the 
of an' public to the importance and the necessity 

immediate and th( rough amelioration of the condition 
/reland, just as the Reform League aroused them 

* the importance and the necessity of an immediate 
extension of the right of suffrage; and that the Hyde Park outrage and the Clerkenwell outrage are, all 
thing considered, very cheap prices to pay for the benefit 
which will follow them. Perhaps neither outrage was 
necessary; certainly neither is to be excused. The Reform 
Bill might have been passed some day or other, without a 
meeting in Hyde Park; Irish reforms might have been 
inaugurated se*m*3 day cr other, had the Fenians used no other 
weapons than words. But if we look at these transaction by the light of history, they are not worth mentioning in com- 
parison with the benificial results which will accrue from 
the organizations that rendered them possible. 

That Irish reforms will settle the Irish question is how- 
ever, rather too much to expect. The people of Ireland can- 
not be grateful for what has been so grudgingly withheld 
because it is now bestowed apparently as the effect of a panic English journalists were not slow to confess that the attitude 
of parliament was not very dignified when it took the famous 
leap in the dark ; hut what was that compared to the pres- ent leap in the bog? The ridiculous phase of the Fenian 

fright foreigners alone can appreciate. On the one hand, the journals assure us that the Fenians consists of only a few’ 
disreputable vagabonds who haunt Leicester square by day, and meet at corner groggeries by night; their resources are 
Rcanty, their condition mean. On the other hand, we see all 
England in arms against these few reprobates; Ireland un- 
der martial law; one hundred thousand special constables 
enrolled; the policemen walking their beats in couples; the 
public buildings and armories guarded ; spies and detectives 
traversing the town in search of traitors; the Queen sur- 
rounded, for the first, time by bands of soldiers; the fire 
brigade on special duty; the police force largely increased ; ironclads bullying the seaports; loyal citizens urged to come 
forward and sign addresses; the army and navy on the qui vive; such persons as George Francis Train arrested the mo- 
ment they land. The force of fuss and flurry can no further 
go. Never before did so little fire generate so much smoke. 
How we used to laugh at the condition of the Romans during the Garibaldian invasion, when, after the explosion of the 
Zouave barrack—precisely like that of Clerkenwell—the 
soldiers frantically fired upon everything and everybody, and, according to the Telegraph's graphic correspondent, pot- ted a cardinal now and then by mistake I The condition of 
England is equally laughable, except that you fire search 
warrants instead of rifles, and arrest guests of her Majesty at 
Osborne instead of potting cardinals. Irishmen, who are to 
a certain extent, foreigners, and whose sense of the ridiculous 
is remarkably acute, see this strange discrepancy and smile 
at it; and as they never read the able articles in the Times, 
they are foolish enough to say to themselves and each other, that Englishmen are in a “funk” about Fenianism. Their 
ignorance may be distressing; but upon this point it is 
shared by nir.e-tenths of the civilized world. 

The Times, if Irishmen could only afford to read it, would 
doubtless convince them that Fer.ianistn is not an Irish but 
an American institution, and that the panic in England is 
really a loyal demonstration against a foreign foe. Not 
being willing to trespass upon your space, I refer those who 
care to know the true relations of the Americans to Fenian- 
ism to the January number of this Magazine. It is sufficient 
for my present purpose to say that, if Americans had taken 
charge of the present Fenian movement, and if the the Feni- 
ans were, as the Times and other organs assert, not Irishmen, but ‘Yankee rowdies,’ the conspiracy would have resulted 
very differently. Some persons, like myself, are called 
American Fenians because they hold, or represent the 
American views of the Fenian insurrection ; but if ever the 
Yankees shall join actively with the Fenians, there will be 
none of the stupid mistakes, gross treachery, and lack of lead- 
ership and concert of action which have distinguished the 
present failure. Nor is the clever phrase of the Telegraph, ‘the Araeracanized Irish,’ any more applicable to the Fenian 
conspirators than the beautiful buncombe by which the Times 
transforms Irishmen into Yankees. When last I saw Mr. 
Jame6 Stevens at Paris, he was good enough to give me a 
detailed account of the Fenian organization. Those who 
distrust him as a leader, and those who have been induced to 
despise him as a man, should have seen him, as I did, living 
in an obscure street of the French capital, veiling his noto- 
riety under an assumed name, and devoting his limited income 
to the restoration of his exploded plots. Englishmen admire 
Jeff. Davis in Canada, and why should not Americans ad- 
mire Stephens in exile? For twenty years this conspirator 
labored to organize the Fenian Brotherhood. He travelled 
on foot through the whole of Ireland; he gained the con- 
fidence of the people; he formed an army of fifty thousand 
resolute men of whom he was the acknowledged chief. He 
says that if the means had been supplied by the Fenians in 
America, he could have placed thiB force in the field armed 
and equipped; but the American branch of the organization 
would not trust him; he was obliged to go to the United 
States to explain his plans to the leaders there; ambitious 
rivals supplanted him; and the rebellion was a failure. 
But Mr. James Stevens never asked and never wanted any 
American recrnits. The men from Ireland, and the money 
from America—tha,t was the original plan of Fenianism. 

The fifty thousand men enlisted by Mr. James Stephens 
3X6 in Ireland still. Thev have not been arrested; they 
cannot be discovered. Colonel Kelly, who assumed com- 
mand after the deposition of Stephens, knew very few of 
them. General Patrick Condon, or Gerald Massev, and 
Colonel Fariola, both of whom have been arreeted ana have 

turned informers for the crown, undertook to manage tha 
recent outbreak in Ireland, but were never acquainted with 
a tenth part of the genuine Fenian Organisation. Condon, 
or Massey, knows less than he tells; Fariola knowR more 
than he tells: but Mr. Stephens assured me long before their 
arrest, and while they both seeinfed the tnost enthusiastic of 
lenians, that he was totally acquainted with them, and 
would refuse to recognise them should he ever again secure 
the control of the Organization which he had created. The 
fact i8, that the English authorities happened upon a mere 
otr-shoot of Fenianism. They cut down the parasite, and 
think tit fey have felled the tree. Some of the Fenians who 
ha,vG been arrested may have sojourned for awhile in Amer- 
ica: they may have been naturalized; they may have fought in the armies during the late civil war; butin no other sei se 
can Fenianism be called an American Organization. It is 
Irish from beginning to end ; it was formed by an Irishman, 
and none but Irishmen were permitted to enroll themselves. 
Originally the Organization was confined to Irishmen in 
Ireland; afterwards, because money was needed to purchase 
arms, it was extended to Irishmen in America, and the two 
Brotherhoods were in co-operation. It was a conspiracy 
within the kingdom of Great Britain, supported by sympa- thizers in the United States; but both conspirators and 
sympathizers were Irishmen. The plan of Mr. Stephens 
was to complete the Organization, arm and drill the men, 
and then wait until England became involved in a foreign 
war. The impatience and distrust of the Fenians in Amer- 
ica precipitated events; instead of being managed by com- 
petent leaders, the movement fell into such hands as those 
which the English Government has now bribed or manacled; 
isolated outrages like those at Manchester, Dublin and Clerk- 
enwell occurred, instead of a general insurrection ; and the 
failure which has ensued is the legitimate penalty of this 
departurefrom the original programme. If Fenianism ever 
succeeds, it must be while England is engaged in a war with 
some other nation. Only those who are truly in earnest have 
the p.atience to await such an opportunity. 

But it is of no use for anybody to flatter himself that be- 
cause a score of Fenians are hanged or imprisoned, and be- 
cause long-delayed reforms in the government of Ireland 
are to be pressed through Parliament, the whole trouble is 
over, and the storm passed. These things only weed out the 
weak men of the Organization—they do not destroy it. The 
pacification of Ireland was once declared secured by the 
union with England, and this measure, adopted by means of 
unblushing bribes of money, and place, and titles, is now 
appealed to as a finality, beyond which we have no right to 
inquire. Since the union, as beforehand, Ireland has been 
joined to England only in name. The Irish feel themselves 
to be a subjugated people, held at the point of the bayonet. 
Reforms can make no difference in this feeling. The only 
way to render Ireland loyal is to force all her native popu- 
lation to emigrate, and fill their places with English resi- 
dents. Cruelty is reallv a better policy for England now 
than benevolence, if Ireland be indispensable to Great 
Britain. Irish history—but I forgot that for Englishmen 
there is no history of Ireland. England never has permit- 
ted that history to be written. I have heard it from venera- 
ble lips, and can understand the effect it produces upon ex- 
citable natures; but to Englishmen it is utterly unknown. 
They are indifferent to it; they do not care to remember 
farther back than ’98. Ireland is like some island in a 
fairy tale; everything occurred there “once upon a time.” 
But it is only about seventy years ago that the union with 
England was completed: only about forty years ago that the 
Roman Catholics were emancipated from the most degrading 
chains; and men and women are still living who have seen 
their fathers and mothers hanged before their own cab’ns on 
the bare suspicion of crime. The moment that the Abys- sinian expedition was announced, books about the country and maps of the interior flew from the press; but what his- 
tory of Ireland has been produced during the years of ex- 
citement in regard to Fenianism? The average English- 
man of the present day actually knows more about Abyssi- 
nia than about Ireland. Yet the island which lies so close 
to your shores, but so far away from your sympathies, has a 
history; and it is a long, sad story of English injustice and 
oppression. Some wrongs have recently been righted, Rome 

! injuries redressed; but it would require centuries of kind- 
| ness to efface the memories of centuries of cruelties. Once 

the subsidy which England proposes to give die Roman 
Catholic priesthood would have conciliated Ireland; now it 
will have no effect; for Fenianism, which has been stead- 
fastly opposed by the priests, has proven more powerful 
than Roman Catholicism. The sins of the fathers are visi- 
ted upon their children; but there is no such promise as to 
our modern virtues. Irishmen at home and abroad cannot 
forget sufferings inflicted upon their ancestors, and English 
bltssings now come to them like curses. This may be un- 

natural, but it is not untrue. We must deal with pioblems 
as we find them; nothing is to be gained by denying their 
existence. Now that the Irish conspiracy has been crushed, 
the real Fenian Organization remains, and that can bide 
its time. 

Attention Sir Knights. 
The Prince of Wales will soon make a visit to Ireland, 

where he is to be made a Knight of the Order of St. 
Patrick. 

This is the first step toward the amelioration of Ireland. 
It is Mr. Mitchel’s plan, we believe, for the freedom of Ire- 
land. We recommend to the high consideration of the 
Knights of St. Patrick in New York and elsewhere the 
immediate necessity of inviting Sir Knight Wales to Amer- 
ica. They can make reparation to their royal brother for 
tfye plebian patriotism of the 69th, who refused to receive 
the Prince. 

The Green and the Gray. 
Mullalay, the editor of the Metropolitan Record, is lectu- 

ring in the South. At Mobile he was introduced by John 
Forsyth. Among other things the ex-rebel said of Mullalay: 

“John Mullalay stands before you to-nigbt the impersonal 
tion and champion of those grand principles of human 
rights which have so long been emblemed by the green in 
the old land, and so lately baptized and dyed in the best 
blood of the grey in the new. 

“I present to you, ladies and gentlemen, Joan Mullalay, 
Esq., the Irish-American democrat and patriot.” 


